THE  FIRST ASSAULT ON  MADRID
crack tip.   They had at that time no esprit de corfs or
discipline to keep them in the line.
I witnessed that a few days later when I was visiting
Major Castejon's columns at Chapineria, on the twisting
road which leads from St. Martin de Valdeiglesias to
Madrid via Branete. As an example of the dangerous
character o£ the road I may say that immediately after
crossing the Guadarrama by a military breakdown bridge,
the stone bridge having been blown up, the road twists
and turns thirty-four times before reaching the top of
the plateau, and is described in the guide-books, as
being one of the most dangerous roads in the district.
The ground is covered either with dwarf oak and shrub
or by olives, twisted and stunted. The olive groves in
all this region are very old and there are very many trees
which were planted not long after the great Armada
left Spain.
Castejon had been having a lively time, and his casual-
ties were greater than those of the columns which had
taken part in the offensive and which had in two days
just made the great leap forward from Toledo to Illescas,
a distance of twenty miles A number of Red battalions
from General Mangada's headquarters at Boadilla del
Monte—this place was to prove a thorn in the Nation-
alist side for many weeks, much work having been ex-
pended on it by all the Red reserve units—moved for-
ward that very morning to attack Castejon in Chapineria.
They had brought up four batteries of artillery, and when
we crested the slope in tvvo cars it was obvious that all
we could do was to wait where we were until the fight
came to an end. The Reds came right round the village
in the fields pressing forward with courage and at great
speed. Major Castejon, who had only 700 men with him
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